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Cedarville College 
The Spirit Of The Place 
You walk into a new church some Sunday, and immediately you sense a 
special spirit about the place. The 
song service is characterized by 
vitality. When the pastor walks to the 
pulpit for the morning sermon, the 
atmosphere is electric. You can feel 
the anticipation of the congregation 
as they are about to hear from the 
God of Heaven through His servant 
as he proclaims God 's Word. 
I went to Kettering Hospital last 
summer to be with my wife who was 
having a heart catheterization. As 
soon as I walked through the 
entrance, I sensed the spirit of the 
place. An elderly gentleman with a 
big smile on his face leaned over the 
rail of the landing above me. "Do 
you need any help?" he asked. He 
escorted me not only to the elevator, 
but all the way to the fourth floor to 
make sure I arrived at the proper 
waiting room. On the elevator I 
asked him, "How old are you?" "Past 
eighty," he replied. He went on to 
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explain that he had sold his grocery 
store in Dayton and, after his wife 's 
death, volunteered to work in the 
hospital. Obviously, he loved every 
minute of it because he loved to help 
people. 
Consider our own Cedarville 
campus. It isn't perfect, since all of 
us who live and work here are 
imperfect. However, there is a 
special spirit about the place. 
Visitors comment on it as they step 
from their cars. The students greet 
them warmly and always seem to be 
smiling. Even the dining hall 
(typically a place where it 's open 
season on institutional food!) is alive 
with excitement. In chapel, 
especially, you know God is doing 
something marvelous on our campus 
as our college family meets each day 
for worship and edification. 
The spirit of the church. The spirit 
in that hospital. The spirit on our 
campus. How do you explain it? 
Joy- the same kind of joy that Paul 
told us to have all the time in 
Philippians 4:4. And it comes 
through the people. Someone said, 
"The spirit of the place trickles down 
from the top." I would add: "and 
right through the organization." A 
spirit of joy comes through a 
positive, focused people who are 
excited about what they are all 
about. 
Is that the spirit of your church? 
Your home? Your business? Your 
school? 
We live in dark days. But Jesus 
Christ is our focus. He is our joy. 
"Joy to the World, the Lord Has 
Come!" 
I frequently share with our 
students Chuck Swindoll 's famous 
quote: "Life is 10% what happens to 
you and 90% how you respond to 
what happens." Whatever the 
circumstances, we can have the joy 
of our Lord and an influence on the 
spirit of the place. 
Joy 
C an we have joy in a world that seems to instill fear 
and distress? 
Joy is the sense of well-being deep within our souls that 
comes from knowing we belong to Jesus Christ. Joy rises 
above the sorrows and uncertainties of life and will 
culminate either when we die and go to be with Him or 
when He comes for us. 
To know joy, one must know Jesus Christ. He is the 
foundation of the Christian faith. The Bible states that He 
is God and that He took on human form to live and die 
among those He created. His life was sinless and His death 
was for sinners- for you and me. His resurrection from the 
dead ensured those who trust in Him a place in Heaven ... 
with Him ... forever. This was the most significant event in 
history because He is our only ticket to Heaven. And what 
we decide about Him determines our eternal destiny. 
May we help YOU come to know Jesus Christ, the only 
One who can give you eternal life? 
Please consider these verses in the Bible: Romans 3:10-
12,23; Romans 6:23; 1Corinthians15:1-4; Romans 5:6-8; 
Hebrews 1:1-3; Romans 10:10-13. 
And remember, " ... there shall be more joy in heaven 
over one sinner who repents, than over ninety-nine 
righteous persons who need no repentance" (Luke 15:7). 
For more information, or for personal 
help in knowing Jesus Christ, contact: 
Dr. Harold Green 
Vice President for Christian Ministries 
Cedarville College 
P.O. Box 601 
Cedarville, OH 45314 
513-766-2211 
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CAMPUS NEWS 
Carrying Out The Great Commission 
I 
Professors Joseph Halsey (left) and Floyd Elmore (right) and Dr. Harold Green, vice 
president for Christian Ministries, during a recent trip to Russia and the Ukraine. The 
team had opportunities to minister in local churches. At Central Baptist Church in 
Odessa, Dr. Green preached with the aid of a translator (upper right) . 
0 ver 70 missionaries representing 15 mission boards shared their 
ministries during the Spring Missionary Conference, March 22-26. Featured 
speaker was Dr. Ron Blue, former director of missions at Dallas Theological 
Seminary and current director of CAM International. 
In March, Drs. Harold Green, Joseph Halsey, and Floyd Elmore met with 
church leaders and pastors in Moscow, Russia, and Kiev and Odessa in the 
Ukraine. They explored possibilities for student team ministries and for 
Cedarville faculty to teach in Bible schools and universities in those areas. 
Send International arranged the meetings. Dr. Green is vice president for 
Christian Ministries; Dr. Halsey, associate professor of political science; and 
Dr. Elmore, associate professor of Bible. 
During the spring break, gospel and ministry teams served around the 
United States. Ministering in churches and schools were Swordbearers 
(Kansas City and St. Louis, Missouri area), Kingsmen Quartet (Des Moines, 
Iowa), Lifeline Players (Grand Rapids, Michigan), and Master's Puppets 
(Detroit, Michigan). Ministry teams served with Inner City Impact and 
Pacific Garden Mission (Chicago, Illinois), Shepherds (Union Grove, 
Wisconsin), Joy Ranch (Hillsville, Virginia), and Master 's Mission 
(Robinsville, North Carolina). 
More than 140 summer MIS team members will serve in 12 countries: 
Australia (music team to missionary churches), Bangladesh (two nursing 
teams), Brazil (two music teams and one nursing team), Dominican 
Republic (volleyball team to camps for underprivileged children), England 
(puppet team to missionary churches), Hungary (teaching English as a 
second language team), Jamaica (sign team to camp for the deaf), Russia 
(music and literature distribution team), Mexico (puppet team), The 
Philippines (basketball team), Thailand (basketball team), and Zambia 
(puppet team). 
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Missionary Conference speaker 
Dr. Ron Blue challenged the college fa mily. 
C edarville College will graduate 
over 450 students during the 75th 
Annual Commencement on June 5 in 
the Stranahan Gymnasium. Dr. Paul 
Dixon will address the graduates, their 
families , and fri ends. 
Kresge Foundation 
Awards Grant 
C edarville College has received 
a $400,000 challenge grant from 
The Kresge Foundation toward 
funding Cedarville's $7 million 
Engineering/Nursing/Science Center. 
This $400,000 gift brought the total 
gifts to over $6.5 million, the largest 
amount ever committed to any one 
project at Cedarville College. The 
College hopes to receive the final 
$500,000 in the near future. 
King New 
NCCAAHall 
of Farner 
Elvin King 
1:e National Christian College 
Athletic Association (NCCAA) 
recently inducted Cedarville coach 
Elvin King into its National Hall of 
Fame. 
King founded the NCCAA national 
track meet in 1973 and hosted it for 
the first eight years of its existence. 
He also hosted and directed 
NCCAA's national cross country 
meet from 1978 through 1992. 
A professor of health and physical 
education at Cedarville since 1969, 
King currently coaches the men's and 
women's cross country teams and the 
golf team. 
Day of Prayer 
0 n May 6, the Cedarville College 
family held its twice-yearly Day of 
Prayer in conjunction with the 
National Day of Prayer. With morning 
classes canceled, small groups met for 
prayer throughout the campus, 
followed by a chapel service of praise 
and testimony. The speaker for 
the regular chapel service was 
Cedarville alumnus Dr. Kenneth 
Nichols, vice president of student 
development and a professor in the 
Counseling Department at Christian 
Heritage College. 
Cedarville 
Takes Fourth 
Straight 
Forensics Title 
C edarville College teams won the 
Ohio forensics (speech competition) 
title for the fourth consecutive year. 
Points earned at novice and varsity 
tournaments determined the win over 
13 other Ohio colleges and 
universities. This is the first state 
tournament in which every member of 
Cedarville's novice and varsity teams 
trophied. Members of the novice team 
captured first place in seven 
categories. 
Itineraries 
Dr. Paul Dixon 
President 
Dayton, Ohio 
Xenia High School 
Commencement, University of 
Dayton Arena, June 2 
Cedarville, Ohio 
Cedarville College 97th 
Commencement, June 5 
Des Moines, Iowa 
GARBC Annual Conference, 
June 19-23 
Des Moines, Iowa 
Saylorville Baptist Church, 
June 20 
Chagrin Falls, Ohio 
Parkside Church, 
July 25 
Ventura, Iowa 
Iowa Regular Baptist Camp, 
August 9-14 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Cincinnati Reds/ Atlanta Braves 
Chapel, August 15 
Greenville, South Carolina 
Southside Baptist Church and 
School, August 22-25 
Dr. Jam es T. Jere mi ah 
Chancellor 
Des Moines, Iowa 
GARBC Annual Conference, 
June 19-23 
Oberlin, Ohio 
Camden Baptist Church, 
July 13 
Montrose, Pennsylvania 
Montrose Bible Conference, 
July 16-22 
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En though a few people 
identify a somber face with being 
a Christian, believe it or not, it 
really is okay for Christians to be 
happy people! Our Christianity is 
designed to cause us to "love life 
and see good days" (1 Peter 3:10 
quoting Psalm 34:12). That 
implies we feel a deep sense of 
joy and well-being within and 
that we can project a positive, 
smiling presence to those about 
us. Both Peter and David affirm 
the propriety and possibility of 
believers enjoying their earthly 
pilgrimage. 
Why then do so many of us 
look so somber? Why do we 
struggle with being truly happy 
people? While our Christian 
experience seems quite capable 
of fitting us for heaven, we strain 
to enjoy it now. "Loving life and 
seeing good days" seems little 
more than an elusive pipe dream 
for too many of God's children. 
One reason is because we 
allow kill-joys to come in. Yes, 
kill-joys. We allow certain 
attitudes and practices to become 
attached to our Christianity like 
barnacles on a ship. These 
barnacles suck the life out of our 
Christianity and kill off our joy. 
These misconceptions can 
become so closely attached to our 
understanding of Christianity that 
we can even confuse them with 
true Christianity. But they are 
little more than barnacles and 
must be recognized as such and 
removed from our hearts. Then 
we will "love life and see good 
days" as the people of God. The 
world already thinks we can' t be 
happy as Christians. Our task is 
to show them otherwise. We can 
be happy though Christians. 
;t;!f-ilofl 1: If /{life RalfP ;tfelfta/;'tf 
We tend' to view Christianity as purely a vertical relationship and not a 
horizontal one. We know we need the Lord and we cultivate our relationship 
with Him, but we do not functionally believe that we need people as well. 
Yes, we are saved as individuals but immediately upon being saved we land in 
a group-whether we want to or not, whether we know it or not. The "one 
anothers" of the New Testament automatically include us, too. 
Consequently, we cannot view ourselves as Lone Rangers, rugged 
individualists serving alone in the cause of Christ, disconnected from any 
sense of real dependence on others. Rather, we must come to view ourselves 
as connected to other believers in a network of interpersonal relationships. 
Even Paul, fierce individualist that he was, acknowledged his need for 
other people and the joy they brought to him. He was not just being polite 
when he wrote to his Philippian friends, "I have you in my heart," and "God 
is my witness how greatly I long for you all," and "I thank my God upon 
every remembrance of you" (Philippians 1:7,8,3). We will be "happy 
campers" when we, like Paul, admit our need for other believers and cultivate 
solid friendships with them. 
;t;!l-ilo1 2: ;tf t1jQl"flfj (JI( ;tf;l((Jl"J'/ ;tf;l((/l"l'trj (JI( ;tf 9/(Jl"J' 
Not only did Paul want his friends to sense a real camaraderie with him, he 
also wanted them to grow in discernment so as to "approve things that are 
excellent" (Philippians 1:10). In other words, he wanted them to think 
straight, to realize the difference between the good, the better, and the best, to 
distinguish between the major and the minor. Did you know there were such 
categories within Christian thought? Some things actually are more important 
than others, and Paul wished for his friends to be able to distinguish such 
priorities. We need to discern the same realities today. As Lee Iaccoca said, 
"The main thing is to keep the main thing the main thing." 
What the Bible clearly teaches is major; what the Bible is silent on is 
minor. We must be willing to fight for the major and just as willing to flex in 
the minor. Each area of doctrine has its majors and minors, for example: 
rr;h-t 
for inerrancy 
for the virgin birth 
for the deity of Christ 
for substitutionary atonement 
;:-1e,)! 
about which versions to use 
about how to celebrate Christmas 
about which miracles He performed in His power, 
which in the Spirit's 
about the actual day of the week 
on which Christ died 
for Christ 's bodily resurrection on the number/order of His post-resurrection 
appearances 
We will be much happier when we learn to balance majors and minors, 
stressing what is truly vital and giving liberty in what is peripheral. 
;t;!!-ilo? 3: /&;M'-11eth1'tf 
Why do we fee[ guilty when we relax? Many Christians tend to be 
perfectionists by temperament. We drive ourselves to the breaking point in 
order to achieve or at least pursue excellence. We feel we must "give every 
flying minute something to keep in store." In other words, life is too short to 
waste any of it on leisure or relaxation. Our self-image tells us we do not 
really deserve "a break today," and our understanding of Christian 
responsibilities drives us relentlessly. 
Those who love people think, "There is always someone else who needs 
me." Those who love work remember, "There is always something else to 
do." Those who love practicality reason, "There is always something more 
important on which to spend my money." So we give ourselves unstintinglyto 
meet others ' needs, our "things to do" list keeps growing, and we rarely 
spend any of our hard-earned money for something we might enjoy. 
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Not even a car will run on an empty gas tank-although we think we should 
and can. In the midst of busyness and human need our Lord said to His 
followers, "Come aside by yourselves to a deserted place and rest a while" 
(Mark 6:31). Paul admonished the elders at Ephesus to take heed to themselves 
first and then to the flock under their charge (see Acts 20:28). If we realize that 
busyness does not equal godliness and that a difference exists between healthy 
self-interest and selfishness, we will be on the way to true happiness. 
tf';ff-<ht 4: 6tl"e!fftj>lff-f e,faft:rlff di" l.ieur.fe 
True Christianity is neither a set of rules nor is it the assertion of our 
individual rights. We tend to swing between these two extremes (as did the New 
Testament believers). Rather, true Christianity is a relationship between persons 
on earth and the ultimate Person in the heavens. An invisible cord links us with 
Christ and spiritual growth consists of cultivating our relationship with Him. 
Legalism, one extreme, places an undue priority upon rules in our lives. 
When we think that by keeping religious rules we gain favor with God or that 
we can control our fleshly nature by slapping more rules onto it, we 
misunderstand the value of rules and become legalistic (Colossians 2:16-23). 
License, the other extreme, describes the believer who is not going to be 
"fenced in" by anybody and defends his or her rights and liberties to the nth 
degree. Such a person becomes enslaved to bis liberty and misunderstands its 
true use- to become a launchpad for service to others and for glorifying God 
(see Galatians 5:13 and 1Corinthians10:31). 
Both extremes cost us our joy. Legalism focuses our attention on externals 
and provokes a judgmental spirit within. It also focuses our attention on 
ourselves and our fruit in our own righteousness, leading us away from God. 
License puts us ever on the defensive against those who would encroach upon 
our turf. With our attention so misplaced on ourselves rather than on our Savior, 
we lose touch with the true source of our joy- our connection to Christ. 
;t';!!-<h? 5: If Pool" cfef l"'ar 
Who do you think you are, anyway? Have you ever puzzled over that question? 
Our Christian faith teaches us that we have been specially created by God and 
that we bear His image. We are unique among His creatures. Christ raised our 
value by purchasing us at the cost of His own blood! Additionally, He placed us 
in His Body the Church, graciously gifted us, and made us useful in His work. 
We have value because of what the Lord has done for us and thinks of us. We 
must take His view of us rather than thinking too highly or too lowly of 
ourselves. 
With Paul we can learn to say, "I am what I am by the grace of God" 
(1Corinthians15:10), I know what I know by the grace of God (Ephesians 
3:1-8), I do what I do by the grace of God (1Timothy1:12-15), and I live as I 
live because of the grace of God (Titus 2:11-14). His grace keeps us humble yet 
healthy in our view of ourselves. When we realize who we really are-
beneficiaries of God's grace-we can truly love life and see good days. 
Tk Roal to lla,o;ilfe.s'.f 
Where do we go from here? As we remove these misconceptions from our 
minds we must fill the vacuum left behind. Wrong thinking must be replaced by 
right thinking and negative emotions must yield to positive ones. What can we 
actually do to get loose from these kill-joys? 
The ultimate source of right thinking and positive emotions is Scripture. We 
must "let the word of Christ dwell" in us richly (Colossians 3:16)- read it, read 
commentaries on it, memorize key verses, talk about it in casual conversation 
with family and friends, pray over it, mull it over in our minds as we go through 
the day, and share it with others in their struggles. Above all, we must love and 
obey the Scripture. Correct thinking and healthy emotions must result in proper 
conduct. True happiness comes when we match what we do with what we know. 
Peter's admonition to his readers with which we began this article could 
rightly be paraphrased, "He who would love life and see good days, let him 
obey the Scriptures" (1 Peter 3:10-12). The old hymn says it well, 
Trust and obey, for theres no other way 
To be happy in Jes us, but to trust and obey. 
Further, the road to happiness has a second lane. Not only must we be full 
of Scripture but also filled with the Spirit. We must allow the One who 
resides within us to preside over us. How so? By confessing all known sin 
and by depending consciously on Him as present with us. Since the Holy 
Spirit is not a book but a person, we can cultivate our relationship with Him 
and short-circuit the kill-joys; we begin to experience the positive fruit of 
love, joy, and peace. We must not give Him the silent treatment, acting as 
though He did not exist and we were on our own to produce Christian 
virtues. He is present within, and He will enable us if we let him. When we 
are filled with Scripture and the Spirit, the results are always happy- joy 
within and a pleasant demeanor without! 
~/tite.f.s" io.K Q 
.feeol(r/ lalfe. 
!Vot (JI(" lf(U.O"t 
«1e be fa! Io/ 
cfel"tjtal"e bat 
al.s"o filler/ a1/th, 
tie cf/;t~it. JI 
David Warren, 
associate professor 
of Bible at 
Cedarville College, 
is also a popular 
camp, Bible, and 
Sunday school 
conference speaker. 
He has filled several 
interim pastorates 
and writes Christian 
education study materials. A 
Cedarville graduate, Mr. 
Warren earned his Th.M. at 
Dallas Theological Seminary 
and took postgraduate study 
at the Institute of Holy Land 
Studies in Jerusalem, Israel. 
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joy Goi), n. The 
emotion excited 
by the acquisition 
or expectation of 
good; gladness, 
delight, state of 
happiness, bliss; 
that which causes 
happiness. 
New job, new town, new and fragile 
relationships, new start- tarnished 
by the diagnosis from a shaken 
surgeon in the recovery room. "I'm 
sorry but you have cancer. I don't 
know what else to say and I don't 
have any more information, but I 
will see you in my office on 
Monday." 
"Okay," I numbly responded. The 
calmness in my mind was strange, 
almost spooky. "Don't tell my mom 
out there in the hallway by herself. 
She's alone; bring her in here so she 
can see that I am all right." I 
managed to think clearly enough to 
get out the words. "You'd better find 
a chair for my mom, if you don't 
want to be picking her up off the 
floor." I was now directing the nurse 
through my anesthetic-fogged 
thoughts. 
"How are you?" I've been asked a 
thousand times in the last year and a 
half. I'm fine and I'm terrible. My 
spirit is fine but my body is really 
struggling. I have learned that joy is 
more than putting on a happy face 
and ignoring the realities of your 
situation. Joy is a choice of the heart. 
Joy is a by-product, not something 
you work to get. You know when 
you have it, but you rarely know 
where it came from or how you got 
it. 
"The emotion excited by the 
acquisition or expectation of good" 
is Webster '.s- definition of joy. There 
is not much good, at first glance, 
about knowing you have cancer. 
Plenty of emotion is excited, but not 
much of it is triggered by the 
acquisition or expectation of good. 
Tests, surgeons, second opinions, 
medical jargon, side effects, waiting, 
waiting, waiting, and more waiting 
all become the order of the day. So 
where is the joy and why am I telling 
you all this? 
My joy has been tested in the last 
year and a half like never before in 
my life. Questions go around and 
around in my head: Can I still 
laugh? Can I still be joyful amidst 
the consequences? Do I just grin 
and bear it silently? Should I save 
my crying for private times when no 
one is looking? Is that joy or is that 
pretending? Have I lost my joy if I 
feel the loss this diagnosis 
anticipates? 
Am I a weak Christian because the 
hardness of everyday life gets me 
down? 
I agree with Paul that the answer 
is NO! 
As Paul writes to the Philippians, he 
is facing hard times. Those who 
took advantage of his hardship to 
advance the gospel, just to make 
him feel badly, could have 
discouraged him even more than the 
prison cell. Paul had been 
abandoned by friends and 
coworkers. Yet he says "go ahead 
and bring me joy!"- by being 
unified, by thinking alike as 
believers, by loving each other, by 
acting as though there were one 
spirit between you, by being riveted 
together in one purpose (Philippians 
2:1-4). 
Paul's joy comes primarily from 
the walk of the believers-their 
progress and joy in the faith. 
Humanly speaking, Paul desires to 
die. In the midst of severe 
circumstances, he finds joy in 
thinking about how his life will be a 
continuing source of consolation for 
the Philippians. He vacillates 
between wanting to die and 
preferring to live to give them joy. 
Dying and living- an interesting set 
of partners in our modern way of 
thinking about joy. 
Harmony, humility, 
unselfishness- these are the keys to 
joy for Paul as he communicates 
with the Philippian believers. But 
surely we shouldn 't rely on people 
to bring us joy? They are so fickle 
and change so fast! Right and 
wrong. While Philippian people 
such as Epaphroditus, Timothy, and 
Clement gave Paul joy, others, such 
as Euodia and Syntyche (or Odious 
and Soon Touchy, as some refer to 
them), disturbed his joy just as 
tangibly. People brought joy to 
Paul 's situation when they were 
living and acting like their God. We, 
too, can be vessels of joy as we 
reflect the mind and attitude of the 
Lord to others around us. And He is 
the ultimate source of joy. 
Can you have joy through pain? 
Laugh, cry, be real, feel your pain. 
You can do all of these things and 
still have joy. Joy isn't a status of the 
face, it is a status of the heart. 
Joy as used in Philippians is a 
cheerfulness that comes from being 
calm. With God at the controls of 
your life, you can be calm no matter 
what you feel like. Evidently the 
early church used "Rejoice!" as a 
salutation which meant they were 
happy or well off. They used their 
salutation when meeting or parting 
to remind each other of their reason 
to sense that they were well off, even 
when their circumstances would 
make it seem otherwise. 
God brings joy to my life. And I 
often encounter His reflection in 
Christian friends who take time to 
call or write or send a message with 
another friend. Knowing that people 
are praying for me brings joy. 
Believers who reflect Christ and hug 
me with their words or deeds bring 
joy. People with whom I have shared 
when they were weak or struggling 
and who are now mature enough to 
meet my need bring joy. Being able 
to minister to others through my 
pain brings inexpressible joy 
because my focus is outward and not 
inward. 
When your name comes up, do 
people smile or wince? Do you bring 
joy to those in your life, or pain? 
Are you living in unity with your 
brothers and sisters in Christ? Are 
you demonstrating your love for 
others? Are you acting like your 
Torch 11 
spirit is one with others? Are you 
sharing a common purpose with 
fellow believers in your local place 
of worship? Are you living a life 
marked by harmony? Are you 
practicing humility? Are you making 
decisions that reflect unselfish 
priorities? 
"Prof, does it bother you that I ask 
you about your cancer?" my student 
asked me last week after class. He 
had just related that a family 
member was undergoing a health 
crisis that didn't seem to go away. 
He had dealt harshly with her on the 
phone, but after I had shared with 
the class some of the physical and 
emotional challenges I continue to 
face, he had been rebuked by the 
Holy Spirit. "No," I assured him, "I 
don't mind at all. In fact, sharing my 
lessons and conclusions with 
someone else seems to be one way 
that God redeems this experience for 
good." 
My health status is one of those 
situations in which the incidents are 
not good but the working together 
makes something good come out of 
12 Torch 
them. It's like music. Singing only 
the bass line of a song sounds rather 
boring, but adding the tenor, alto, 
and soprano makes beautiful music. 
The challenges in my life have 
brought much pain- physical, 
emotional, and even spiritual- but 
when God is all done with this song, 
it will be beautiful. Talking and 
sharing along the way helps me to 
see that the song can be beautiful. 
For the last little while, God and I 
have been writing the bass track, but 
later we will get to the melody line, 
and I will understand much better 
what He has in mind. He is the 
ultimate in the acquisition of good. 
He brings me joy. 
The National 
Youth Ministries 
Conference recently 
recognized 
Dr. Cheryl Fawcett, 
assistant professor of 
Christian education at 
Cedarville College, 
for "Outstanding 
Contribution to Youth 
Ministry, 1993." A popular speaker 
and seminar leader in Christian 
education, Dr. Fawcett also writes 
Sunday school materials for 
Regular Baptist Press. Dr. Fawcett 
holds degrees from Baptist Bible 
College, Wheaton Graduate School, 
and Trinity Evangelical Divinity 
School. ~JJ 
LiNusuAl ExpREssioN 
by Doug Miller 
The greeter stood by the open 
doorway of the church, shaking 
hands with any who passed his 
portal, dispensing warm feelings 
along with the weekly bulletin. 
Senior saints and clusters of 
teenagers, shy children and hurried 
parents all settled into their Sunday 
routine with the ritual welcome, until 
the greeter spotted the pastor coming 
up the sidewalk. 
"Well, you must have gotten up 
on the right side of the bed this 
morning! " The usher 's outburst 
spread his surprise through the knot 
of people in the vestibule. 
"Are you sure that 's our pastor?" 
asked Deacon Jones. 
The reason for their astonishment 
may seem minor. Pastor Freeman, a 
distinguished man of about forty, 
was dressed in his normal Sunday 
manner. Yet spread across his face, 
giving plain example to those who 
had never fully understood the 
phrase "ear to ear,'' was an 
enormous grin. With this beacon of 
happiness lighting his way, Pastor 
Freeman entered the church without 
a word, simply nodding in the 
direction of the amazed people he 
passed. 
"I don't like it,'' muttered an 
elderly woman, as she hung up her 
coat. "He seems to be thinking about 
something other than church this 
morning. I hope it doesn ' t affect his 
preaching." 
By the start of the worship 
service, most of the adults and a few 
brave children had taken long looks 
at their pastor in the hallway. And 
when he mounted the platform, they 
found his beaming countenance had 
lessened not a bit. His smile shone 
through the announcements, his teeth 
made grand appearances between 
every verse of the hymn, and his 
gladness exploded throughout the 
prayer. The congregation could hear 
him smiling even with their heads 
bowed and eyes closed, and they 
thought surely his cheeks would 
never survive the strain. 
Pastor Freeman had the reputation 
of a good preacher, but not an 
energetic one. The sermon he now 
delivered had the same 
characteristics of gentle oratory and 
careful exegesis as the regular pattern 
of his sermons. But due either to the 
content of the lesson or the 
imagination of the listeners, this was 
the most powerful sermon the people 
remembered ever hearing him 
preach. The subject was joy and 
those rare moments in which we 
glimpse the true happiness of heaven. 
Each member of the congregation, 
from the most ingenuous child to the 
stone-faced man in the back row, felt 
as if the preacher had been there at 
some intensely private moment-
some striking event during which his 
or her drab existence had been 
illuminated with laughter and 
warmth. Many thought of their 
wedding day or a reunion with a 
special friend. More than a few 
remembered the first hours they 
knew the love of Christ. 
Perhaps more astounding was 
how much the people forgot. 
Mrs. McDermott, the organist, 
stopped thinking about her bunions. 
Andrew Harper turned his focus from 
the red-haired Jones girl in the third 
row. Alicia Green went nearly twenty 
minutes without worrying about her 
husband, who was home on their 
couch trying to sleep off another six-
pack. 
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Pastor Freeman's joyful message 
shut the sanctuary doors to all anxiety. 
Cares and concerns milled about the 
foyer, waiting for the worshippers to 
invite them back in. But for a while, 
the listeners were too occupied with 
the Master to be bothered with the 
mundane. 
At the conclusion of the service, 
the people moved in bunches through 
the aisles. Several circles centered on 
individuals commenting about the 
preacher's unique appearance. Some 
talked loudly, reflecting the pastor's 
spirit more with volume than 
expression. Mr. Davis, usually in a 
hurry to leave, allowed five cars to 
precede him out the driveway. 
The evening service followed 
suit. Because it was youth night, 
the teens sang and read and 
prayed and, throughout, Pastor 
Freeman sat smiling on the front row. 
Many in the congregation forgot his 
expression, seeing only the back of 
his head. But when the young people 
finished their drama presentation, the 
adults actually applauded. 
Monday, the grinning minister was 
the talk of the town. Yet no one 
ventured to put the plain question to 
their pastor. If anything, his natural 
freedom of expression gave people 
greater pause to bring up the subject. 
If he chose not to share the source of 
his extremely good mood, perhaps he 
had reason, they thought. A pastor is 
privy to much confidential 
information of the depressing sort, so 
why shouldn't he be entitled to know 
some secret good news once in a 
while? 
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The delegation which finally 
approached the parsonage could not 
have been more unnerved by his 
reception. Pastor Freeman invited the 
several men and women in, beaming 
all the while, and after they were 
seated calmly asked why he had the 
pleasant privilege of seeing them all 
together on a Tuesday night. They 
had assumed the topic to be obvious 
enough. But now, faced with the need 
to voice their concern, they merely 
coughed and nudged. 
"Dear," spoke Mrs. Freeman 
finally, "I recall a verse which tells us 
to 'Rejoice with those who rejoice."' 
"Yes, yes!" responded the minister. 
"Romans 12:15. A marvelous 
instruction, and followed by the 
admonition to 'mourn with those who 
mourn."' 
"Exactly. I believe these good folks 
would like to comply with Scripture, 
but...well, they would like to know 
why they're rejoicing with you." 
"With me?" 
"Looking around 
this room, it seems 
you're the only one 
smiling," she said. 
"How unfortunate. Don't you 
all have enough reason to rejoice? 
'Rejoice in the Lord always! I will 
say it again: Rejoice!"' 
Then Deacon Jones voiced the 
group's plea. "But you see, it's not 
that easy. We thought you might have 
a special reason for your happiness." 
At this the minister's expression 
finally changed. He looked from face 
to face, gradually coming to reflect 
the group's mood. "As I looked out 
from the platform on Sunday 
morning, I thought I saw a change. 
People seemed to be different than 
when they came in." His head bowed. 
"Sunday night, 
I sensed my 
words and 
attitude were 
still having an 
effect. But is 
there no joy on 
Tuesday 
nights? Must 
we have a 
never ending 
stream of 
stirring words 
and special 
music to be 
happy in 
Christ?" 
It was Mrs. 
Freeman's 
turn to smile. "No, dear, but a little ice 
cream would help. Let's all go 
downtown and get a cone." 
Faces brightened. People laughed. 
And the pastor marvelled. His grin 
restored, he had kind words for his wife 
in the car. "I suppose it's a start." 
"It's a reminder," she replied, 
"of the happiness we know 
should be ours always. Today, 
we have ice cream with 
friends, tomorrow ... " 
"Tomorrow, we gather for 
prayer and Bible study. Maybe 
I'll actually shout 'hallelujah!' 
during testimony time. Do you 
think that would be all right 
with the deacon board?" 
Doug Miller is 
director of public 
relations for 
Cedarville College. 
He serves as 
managing editor of 
Cedarville TORCH 
and oversees other 
college publications. 
A graduate of 
Cedarville, he earned a master's 
degree at the University of 
Arizona. This article was inspired 
by Nathaniel Hawthorne's classic 
tale, "The Minister's Black Veil." 
College Tradition Calls It THE ANNUAL FUND. 
In Reality, Ifs THE DARY FUND! 
r at's how often a gift to the Cedarville College Annual Fund 
touches the life of a Cedarville student. 
As you can see, offering students a life-developing education is 
more than a once-a-year occurrence. It is a process taking place 
every day-with activities like chapel, library research, class 
under a qualified faculty member, or a Christian ministry. 
While a Cedarville education includes these many facets, each is 
designed to help complete one task: to further prepare each 
student to serve Christ in his or her God-given capacity. 
Fulfilling this mission and providing these various activities is 
costly. But rather than burden each student with the total cost, we 
choose to give others-friends, alumni, churches, and 
corporations-the opportunity to help, to actually stand by our 
students as partners in their education. 
Thankfully, many are touching our students continually through 
the Annual Fund, helping to: 
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• provide competent faculty and staff 
• assist students with financial aid 
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residence hall programs 
Because of others' help in providing each of these, we are able 
to see, every day, another step taken toward achjeving our 
purpose. 
Yet, whether it is called the Annual Fund or the "Daily Fund," 
one thing is certain: the need is continual, because our task is 
continual. And there can never be too many partners involved with 
our students in their education. 
If you desire to influence our students, consider taking part in 
the Cedarville College Annual Fund. It is one of the few 
investments in which you can make a difference each and every 
day. 
You may wish to take advantage of such Annual Fund 
opportunities as the Torch Club, Charter Society, or President's 
Associates. By whichever means, please become a part of the 
"Daily Fund" today, and share in the reality of preparing students 
to become both competent professionals and more committed 
Christians. ~ 
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